He Hideth My Soul
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A Wondbg&f\ul Savio&;s isus my Lord, A wonderful E&

Savior t6 me; He HIgeth my :@ul in the'cleft of the
Where rivérs of pleasure I se€: b
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**He hideth my soul in the c%(ft the rock That shadows a
ary; tlgy land; He hideth my Jife l;%the depths of Hig love,
d.

And cgyers me there with His hand, And covers me theré with
His ha
L N - # -

A wonderful Savior js Jesus my Lord, He taketh my
burden aaay; gle holdeth me up, and I shall not be
moved, He giveth me s'%rength for each aay.
**refrain

: 0 | .G D
With numberless blessings €éach moment He crowns,
And, filled with His fyllness divine, I sing in my rapture,
"O glory to §od For stich a Redefmer as mine!"
**refrain
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When clothed in his brightgess transp&rted [ rise To
meet Hi(;n in clouds of thB sky, His perfect salvatio
His wonderful love, I'll shout with the millions on high.
**refrain




